
DAISY, tho nifty yotini: Goo'gla. l'onch
D1XIH tlio melodious daown Hnoulli Hnont, was

heading back to tho 111 Hunt .sfter ft short
season at Rnratoga, whoro tho hosse-- i wore run-
ning. Daisy loved iho bosses. In her country, bnfoni
the lllvvors of modern Mwan cotnttii'irn had n.it1il
tlm rotnnncn out of llfo, fant ted and fair ladles
Wero th headline slttnrllotm of those eelHtll
regions south of Mr. Mason's and Mr. Dixon's linn.
Daisy loved the nmbinatloti. Kb'" 'onirlbnttf iho
looks nnd carried tliom whomver the ponlmi opt. rated.

Not nlono hr lovo of thoroughbred pquiully lured
lmr to Saratoga. At that proptnaull runt spa with
crowds; and tlio.o crowds wr prnp'rMin hols-torou- s

and immnrou. Daisy's profusion thrived
best In Just that (Ulrrnillidlrtic. 'nr lu--r calling, as
everyone knows, was tlm Inirlraio and precarious
art of extracting from tint pockets of tlm populace
that handsome living which thoflworld owed lier
since Abraham Lincoln had rudely Riven her great-
grandfather's slaves their freedom atid Ihua driven
her to thin Ufa.

Hho had plucked n reasonable residue from tlm
hiding places of the wad and tho wallets during
tho pennon not much, hut tho annexied moilh um
for the time Npunt. Daisy cellocted the living the
No'thorn world owed her by no liiritm senium guess-
work, but on an efficiency system lllte any other

husliiosa Institution; flhn ralrulated ho
much for oxpouho, ho much moro for overhead, wear
and toir, leakage and breakage, depreciation, good
will and taxes, to wTileh alio added a pro rata rink-lot- ;

fund and tho pioflt dlvldeml; all that totaled
about 1100 a day, and that waH tho tound lli;uru
fixed as thn quota.

Saratoga hadn't run any ahead of this objective.
Tho bookies had been hitting the wporty rather

and currency wad comparatively iicateo.
Instead of a olouiiup, tho racing spun had been Jimt
bread and apple nance, and Daisy felt aggrieved.
BIiq decided to glvo tho resort tho Autumn
air, and elide back to Manhattan, where tho

biiyorH ami tho heavy Influx of foreign Hah
might yield a handsomer per diem. Tho bonks
hadn't been nny too sweet to hor, for alio hud ven-
tured a fow of her hard-hooke- dollars against tho
wrong entries, and Hho wan peoved with tho breal.ii
all around.

Carter Lowlands put In a mlnerabln broaltfaat
with hor at Iho hotel beforo alio mado for tho train.
Carter was shamelessly In lovo with Daisy. An
upstanding you in: morchant of Inherited hanking
ethics and Christian Vermont r.tn.il:, he vouhl natur
ally got dizzy over a flip from Dlxlo pootlc Justice
or Ironic fato or tho paradoxical jiorvorslty of
natnro looks after Bitch an Hint.

Lowlands lind mot Datey In thn ntnnda, had
skidded bard on sight, had gono completely off tho
broad road of his characteristic balnnuo when alio
had turned her appealing Hit; lleitha oyos on him
nud lot lonso that hummlut;-blr- d Southern IIiiko,
flavored with honey nnd seasoned with attar ot
Amorlran Beauties.

Many n society lmd had whliled a wily lnssoo
for Carter Lowlands, and many a society tnothor
had aimed a mean harpoon nt him. Hut ho had
twisted anil ducked and until Daisy's
eyes had thrown up bin hamlH and Daley's pouting
Hps had brought down lila guard. When alio wart
vllh him. tho music ot her pappy Hears!:--, talk
tinkled In hla ear, and nil night Inni; ho could
hear hor llttlo dulcet IntonatlonB. Ho not to think-
ing In that musical pitch, and hla thnuKhta wore
of lovo aa HURnry aa hor volco and wcddhiK bulla
as sllvor aa her notua,

Daisy took It all In, not oxactly decided wbothor
to .work him or Ikiioto him. Hlic vis !;t!')wn tci him
only aa Dorothy l'ollard, the name which who
had roistered nt tho hotel, ami hu took her for
an Atlanta dob, adventurous anil modorn oiioukIi
to ro without a chaporouo to tho
ono bright apot on tho dlMinnl map; ni;lil whoso,
blood accoloratcd with tho royal thrill of rncliiK,
nnd who would follow tho ponies anywhoro to
sorvo hor Hplrltcd fauclea.

For moro than u week ho had dovoted ovory
available minute to looking Into Daisy's eyoa and
listening to Daisy's llltliiK. lulling lying.

Now, Daisy, thou;;h sho had bur faults and fall-
ings, had never loaned toward gold digging; or
that tiext-nastle- r upoclaltj, "cold-flnge- r work,"
which, as ovorjono Bhould know, Is tho specific art
of nicking an amorous gent or lady for tho valu-
ables while said loving one Is In tho act of using
both arms In hugging, or tho like; nnd It. Is nil
ouclant - profession, just as well established as

or tho othor nohlor practltum that
havo been charted, bluo-prlnte- and all but copy-
righted In tho progrcsn through tho ages (if Iho
dovlous tnuthods whoroby property may bo trans-
ferred without rccourso to tho vulgarities ot trado
and traffic.

Though Daisy had always attracted mon, Bho
had used hor chaniiH only to oil herself out of
comora. Hho depended on bur skill and never
on hor allure to bring In tho returns. Lowlands'
polntod courtship had not been Irritating, neither
hnd It boon Inspiring, 11 rather milted hor that
eho foil, Bomohow, a ropcllaneo against giving hlm
tho "touch" on tho numerous occasions win .i ho
was bo utterly preoccupied that Bhu could havo
cawed off his log and ho wouldn't havo known (dio
was operating. Ho had quite disarmed her, which
wm u dead I06H, considering how much ot hor
time ho was consuming. '

(During tho farewell brenkfaBt, In tho courso ot
which Lowlands earnestly pleaded with Daisy to
marry hlm, to remain at Saratoga for u wlilld
longer, ut least, and aeo It she couldn't learn to
caro tor hlm, to rclvo hlm hor homo address bo
that ho could follow hor---to ylold him Bomo Bort
of encouragomont; Bomothlngl Daisy toyed with
hor tablo tools and listened. Shn hnd put
on tho Sotithorn Hltz nt tholr first mooting
so that sho could maintain her standing at
the hotel, and eho had nevar steered oft tho
character, bo alio couldn't lean acrosB tho board
now and talk to Lowlands llko n Dutch nluco
and oxplaln to him Unit bo was barking up a
poison Ivy vino. Evoryono lovos to pouo for what ho
or aho tu not for Bomethlng better, higher, tliier--an- d

sho unconsciously loved his bland acceptance
of her aa a ilch, proper, well bred, respectable
Klrl.

So sho languidly assured him, with many ex-
pressions ot regret, that sho did not love him, and,
therefore, It would bo futllo tor him to coax fur-
ther hours that could moan only reiterated re-
fusals. No, Bho was not In lovo with any other
man (ami that was true), and Bhu had no defined

' objections against htm. Hut ovory girl expects
that great throbbing, palpitating emotion whon
sho moots the man sho lovos, and Daisy could get
no such tcactlon from LovtlaiuU, as clever and
clean nnd clear and devoted and uptight as bo
unquestionably was. H was moat lamnntable, but
there It was,

Lewlnnds offered her wealth and position maybo
not us arlstocrntlo a position as her own, ho ven-

tured to nay, for Southern folks aro regarded as
socially ultra but still hu hold a plnco us tho
descendant ot a flturdy old Now Knghuid family;
ho offered hor tho first love that ho, ralsod In
Now York aud now past thirty, had ovor held
forth to any woman; ho offered hor all that
Uo had and was. Sho ehook hor head.

"Aa for poaltlon, Cahtah' eho told hlm, "tho
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I'ollahdH ahn't pahtlcu
lably wallthy, noli nh
they pehhaps of the
soht of n'slocracv that
Iho Nohtho'n nowH
papolm lovo to write
tool Htohlox abaout. Stall
grandfahtho' fo't with
(leu'l Leo aud his daddy
was a big cotton groweh
bofoh Ab'm Line' n
wahpod nout ev'thlng In
ouah couutreli. Slnco
then we've sort o' gono
to Bood, f'nanclally:
that Is, wo haven't what
we'd lahk to havo to m'n-Ul-

the mannoh of life that
tlio I'ollahds mailt pVuo If
thoy had plenteh. Ilahoveh,
wo-al- l ah sutlHfnhud with
tho llttlo wo-al- l havo, and
moiioli avouldn' bo an

iiiduceu'iimt, Call-ta-

The I'ollahd women
havo always iiiahled fo'
lovo."
, "lint 1 offer you lovo I
only mention who I am and
what 1 am and what l hmo
an a Hurt of Identic lug
label, you boo. Yuu'vo
never hoard ot tho Low-land-

1 feel llko n cad, put-
ting myself in tho posltlo'i,
almost, of extending bribes
iand I know that what I
havo could scarcely amount
to much as a fortuno
against tho much greater
ones that must havo boon
laid at tho foot of bo beau-
tiful a girl as you, Dorothy,
Hut I lovo you. noil I am
clutching at ovory straw
within my grasp to keep my- -
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BI'll irom BlllKlIlg.
"Wiilll, Ab'm atrald yo

sunk, Cahtah. Ah'vo often fancied what lovo magl;
bo llko when It comes, mid bo fall Ah havon't felt
anything lnhk It. Ab'm mtghteh fond of you, but
it Isn't that wild lluttoh that A'lim wnltln' fob
Home man to bring mo. Wo'vo been togalther. naow,
mob' o' less, a couple of weeks, aud a girl can toll
In that tlmo whothoh it's tho grand passion oh not.
So hob's mnh hand fob a friondleh good bah,"

And Bho extended hor llttlo right one, tho hand
with tho educated upproach, tho magic clutch and
tho trick getaway.

Lowlands lookod at It a moment.
"No," ho said, low and with a trotnor of his cheat,

"gho mo tho other one."
DalBy owltched hands almost boforo sho, hersolf.

know it.
Carter Lowlands took her slim, left hand in his

brown, Btiong right. Ho held It hard nnd lovingly.
Ills own left stole down Into tho pocket ot his sport
coat and ho brought It up wltll a llttlo purple velvet
box. which ho laid on tho table.

bur hand, ho touched a llttlo button mid the lid
ot tho volvot case Jumped up. Carter took from the
Bllt In the satin .padding a ring.

"Dorothy," ho said, huskily, "l want you to tako
this from mo," ,

Sho lookod and saw n brilliant, ruby,
surrounded with (uiaitoj-cnrn- t ilhimonila.

"Oh, Cahtah!" she gasped, and ho felt n llttlo
back pull of hor loft hand, but ho hold It firmly.

"1 boucht it yoBtnrday, Dorothy," ho Bald. "I had
hopod for a dlfforcnt auswor I hnd hoped

the ring?"
Only nt Him Harder. "'Tell mo

or I'll break your arm, you little crook I"

to put (his ring on tho proper flngor as an ongago-mon- t

token."
"Hut Ah never "
"No. It was a gamble. I still would glvo any-

thing you could name .that 1 could command for
tho privilege of putting It there. Hut, If that Is

I want you to have It, anyway, as n
souvenir a remmIraneo trom ono man vflio lovos
you nnd nlways will. I am not going to put It on
tho linger. You may wear It on tho
llttlo one, .or on the other hand If you wish. Hut.
I ask you to accept It as a gift."

yjh, Ah couldn't It is a very valuable ring."
"It is yours. I will bo repaid if I

know that, now and then, as you glance at it, you
may havo a thought ot me a kindly ono, I hopo,
though I am afraid any moro tondor or moro vibrant
ono than friendship for n chap you met at tho races
or sympathy for a chump who is nursing a ono- -
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sided lovo affair, is now out ot tho question. Tako
it, dear."

Dlxlo Daisy, pickpocket, lookod across at tho man
tho sucker. ilo meant nothing In her llfo, never

had, never Could. In his hand was a ring worth thou-
sands, that ho ottered Hor as hor own, with no
strings nt Inched, no obligations, not even a moral
responsibility or a conscientious Bcruple.

"Ah couldn't ta accopt it,' Cahtah," sho nn- -

swered, and hung her head for a necond.
"Too proud, eh? Can't tako a gift from a Nort-

hernerIs that It?"
Daisy was thinking.
Horo was a windfall, mado to ordor. Sho would

havt5 chanced a stretch In Sing Sing for half that
rin, nnd would havo spont a week walking on egg-
shells over a mlno ot dynnmlta for a crack nt It.
And horo It was bolng handed to her, gratis, In foo
simple, for services to bo rendorod, to wit; giving

4

a kindly thought to tho yap that was pushing It &

berl
And, though her nrliftocratlc lineage was all

liolium and bunkum, and sho was a crook and tii

daughter of two crooks, Homothlng within her re-

belled at hor accepting this hand-out- .

Sho lose. Ho followed. Ho released her hand,
nnd they walked Into the hotel lobby together.
Daisy was at his left, making it tho simplest child a

play for her to eano her right Into his coat pocket
and "Btrip" tho lluie box, which means that sho
toon out tho ring and closed and left tho container,
somewhat nftor the manner of handling
anil wallets, bo that If the goof gets worried ho may
slap his hand on his pocket, and, feeling tho reas-surin- g

bulge, bo satisfied for tho time that he nin
jmt been "cleaned."

Daisy paid her bill, and, accompanied by a boy
with her luggago anil Carter Lowlands with a wan
expression that tried to bo resignation but only
managed to achlovo chagrin, bIio reached her taxi.

"Good bye, Dorothy," breathed Lowlands. I
guess that's all that's left to say."

"flood ball. Good luck," fcald Daisy.
Daisy's thoughts wero clicking In workmanly

manner. Lowlands, without doubt, would Boon dis-

cover his loss. Yea, ho would probably tako right
to hht room nnd open the box with Intent to gazo
ruefully ot tho deflated ilng, whereupon ho would
bco that ho had boon tiimmed, nnd in all proba-

bilities would suspect who had dono it, for ho had
put tho ring baek In tho case himself at tho lab o

and had walked out with Daisy at his pocket sldo
immediately afterward.

Hut would ho? Would ho conjecture that tho
girl ho adored could havo dono such a thing? Daisy
puckered her forehead at this: Bhe didn't want to
hldo behind his Infatuation nor make capital ot It,
oven to get a better start.

Sho had given hlm a fictitious name and a blind
address. 'She would bo swallowed up In Now York
and would probably never again meet hlm. It she
Bhould, of course, she would Ho; sho would novor
eft-e- glvo him ono of tho amlles that ho was ready
to dlo for; her denial would bo curt, businesslike
nnd cold turkey If she wero ever faced wltll an
nccusatlon. Long boforo that could happen, aho
would havo "pushed" tho liauble and converted it
of encouragement: something. Daisy toyed with
llatfoots couldn't find it In nlno years she had
learned that early, that Jewelry and any other lden-tillabl- e

thing must bo converted and must covor its
tracks. '

Her train was routed via Schenectady and Albany.
Sho planted herself comfortably In tho chair car
and ptirred w.th n heart easy and a spirit light.

Tlio train pulled up at Schenectady on tho dot.
It left Schenectady halt a mlnuto lato, arrived in
Albany three-quarter- s of a mlnuto late, and lost an-

other fifteen neconds In tho depot, with tho result
that when tho portor of tho chair cur lifted his
rubber-toppe- stopping-stoo- l as tho train Jerked with
tho first start ot itsTittward exit, ho saw a man In
knickerbockers frantically waving at him as ho ran
nt top speed over tracks and past everything at him.

Dixie Daisy was looking out of tho window on tho
other sldo of tho car. Sho turned to reach for tho
magazine sho had laid down, when her eyes beheld
the last man sho would havo lookod for thero
then: Carter Lewlands, striding up tho aisle.

Ho had already found her. Ho came to her chair,
nnd sho Eaw at onco that It was to bo a showdown.

Lowlands did not ralso his hat, nor did he niako
any allowanco for tho courteous uses ot such occa-
sions. If he had ovor read any dicta on "How to
Oreet a Lady When Meeting Hor In a Parlor Car,"
the HUL'L'ostlons had been lost on him. Ho did not,
however, "start a liot." Ho stopped at her chair,
his chin set, bent down to whero only sho could
hear what ho was abetit to utter, and Bald:

"Glvo mo my r.ng."
"Yoah ring?" Inquired Daisy, In her farthest-Sout- h

drawl and her most syrupy scale. "Ah daon't quaht
understand. Whah'd you como from, annoway, Cah-

tah, so sudden?"- -

"I camo by motor directly to Albany. I know
your train was going by way of Schenectady. I
found that I had been robbed two minutes after
you left tho hotel. I tlguied I could mako it to
Albany ahead of tho train if I stepped on her a
bit. My car was standing In front ot tho door, and,
b'llovo mo, 1 mado evpry other machine on tho
road look as though It wore going backward. And
horo I am mado It by on eyelash."

"Walll flit daown. What's tho big oyedeo?"
"No, I don't caio to alt, and 1 don't want to pro-

long tills conversation. I want to' get out at the
first stop and got back to whoro I left my car. You
took ray ring, Dorothy, nnd I want it back."

"Ah took o' ring? Which ring, Cahtah?"
"Why, your I mean oh, don't JocUey, I know

you too'.c it and you know which ono you took. Now,
come through, or I'll go through. You don't want
a scene, do you?"

"Sceno? iting? Cahtah, yo' absuhd."
Th6 train had ciossod the livornnd gtound down

to a hnlt, not a station stop. Daisy changed her
tactics, tilled her nosfu In tho air, gave Lowlands
a contemptuous toss, picked up her patont leather
case with ono hand and her hand-ba- g with tho
other, and started down tho car. Lewlands, without
a second's hesitation, followed her. Sho reached
the platform ono step ahead of Mm. Tho door closed
behind hlm. They were nlono out there. The door
was oijon, though tho platform was down and It
was a tlireo-foo- t Jump to tho tracks, Daisy mado for
tho opening. Lewlands seized her by the wrist and
gavo It a twist that threw tho hand-ba- to tho
lloor. Ho put his foot on it as sho made an effort
to free her hand. Sho clawed nt his faco.

, "Whoro's tho ring?" brenthed Lowlands. She
only scratched at hlm harder. "Toll mo, or I'll
break your arm, you little crook. It cost mo tho
sweetest memory of my llfo to do this. Hut I told
you I come of New England stock. Wo may not be
romantic lovers, but wo'ro closo traders."

"Lo" go mah ahm, you dlhty Yankeo," protested
Daisy, us bIio squirmed.

"You wouldn't take it as a free gift, oh? But
you'd steal It."

"Yes, Ah'd steal it bofoh Ah'd bo beholden to
such as you foil it."

"1 s'o a plckpockot witli ethics. Well, I'm a
banker without nny, maybo. Y'ou wouldn't take a
gift from n man you don't love, and I wouldn't havo
ono taken nway from mo by even a girl I do 1
did love. Ono or my ancostors helped throw tho
tea iu Boston Harbor because tho tax was nnln-Justlc-

not becauso it was nn oxpense. Where's
tho ring talk up beforo I snup that elbow, nnd
I'll do It, so help mo."' "In In tho bag," fumed Daisy.

lowlands threw hor to ono sldo nnd snatchod
the bag. Just thou tho train lurched forward. Low-
lands steadied himself a second, then mado a rutv.nlug loap, with tho bag- In his hand. Daisy Btooo
unsteadily and saw him disappear. Then sho made
her way back Into tho car.

"Ho 11 play the deuce Uetchln' this train paow,"
sho speculated. "And It ho wlahs ahead to N'Yo'k,
Ah.wan't'bo aboabd, becauso ll'l Daisy's gottl'n oatat P'keopslo to backtracks Jlah wrist echo AVvn
mado mahself nntohlous to n lot ot strangehs, Ah'vo
lost mah expalnslvo puhse, a nealily new paowdeh
pad, 80 cqnts and a d hanky. Geethat blhd's n hand loser! Ab'm mnghty glad Ah got
that ring In mah stocking, and tho roll I copped oft
nlm betoh ho grabbed mah ahm, mean old brute."


